
 
 

“In Christ Alone “                    by Getty & Townend 

 

In Christ alone my hope is found. 

He is my light, my strength, my song. 
This cornerstone, this solid ground 
Firm through the fiercest drought and storm. 

What heights of love, what depths of peace 
When fears are stilled and striving cease 

My Comforter, my All in All 
Here in the love of Christ I stand 
 

In Christ alone, who took on flesh 
Fullness of God in helpless babe. 

This gift of love and righteousness 
Scorned by the ones He came to save 
Till on that cross as Jesus died 

The wrath of God was satisfied 
For every sin on Him was laid 

Here in the death of Christ I live. 
 
There in the ground His body lay 

Light of the world by darkness slain. 
Then bursting forth in glorious day 

Up from the grave He rose again 
And as He stands in victory 
Sin’s curse has lost it’s grip on me 

For I am His and He is mine 
Bought with the precious blood of Christ. 

 
No guilt in life, no fear in death. 
This is the power of Christ in me. 

From life’s first cry to final breath 
Jesus commands my destiny. 

No power of hell, no scheme of man 
Can ever pluck me from His hand 
‘Til He returns or calls me home 

Here in the power of Christ I stand. 
 

 
 

 
 

 

 

 
 

 
 
Scripture 1: Psalm 22:1-15          (p. 785) 

 Scripture 2: Job 23:1-9,16-17     (p. 743) 

 Faith and Engagement 

 

“It Is Well with My Soul ”                  No. 321                    
                               (Red Praise)                      

                                           

 
 
 

Prayers of the Pastor and the People with Praise  
                              and Thanksgiving               
 

    share briefly names &     situations to lift to God in prayer – we 
know God is more than able to hold all we offer & God knows the 

details!  Lord in Your mercy…Hear our prayer  

Blessing 

 

 “Halle, Halle, Halle-lujah (X3)  
                Hallelujah, Hal-le-lu-jah!” 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 

Personal Milestones 
 

October 15- Dave Jackson 
 
                                                                                                                                              
 

Prayer Concerns 
 
Prayer family: Donna and Jeffrey Baxter 
Prayer young person:  Kirsten Garrison 
Prayer theme for young adults: school/work 
All medical professionals, emergency responders & those serving  
in hospitals, nursing homes & care facilities  
Military folks & family - the USA & all those in leadership  
S-VE School Board members, administrators, teachers & others 
North Spencer Christian Academy  
Church Finances 
Samaritan’s Purse 
United Methodist Church – Halsey Valley 

 

 

 

 

 

              Calendar:      
                

Monday -- No Pastor's Hours (Indigenous Person's/Columbus Day)  

Monday -- 6PM AA 

Wednesday -- 11AM Adult Study   

Friday -- 11AM Women's Bible Study  

Friday -- 12:15PM Spencer Singers   

Friday -- 1:30PM Chair Yoga* 

 
 
 
 
 

    

 
 
 
 

 
 

Christ the King Fellowship 

Presbyterian #love 
October 13, 2024 – 11:00 AM 

 
Welcome  
Prelude “It Is Well with My Soul"    by Jeff Perks   
Call to Worship 

 The LORD is my shepherd 

                       I shall not want.  
                       The LORD is my shepherd!   

                       I will not be in need!  The LORD is my  
                        shepherd!  I lack nothing!  

 
(The Doxology) Praise God, from whom all   

blessings flow; Praise *Him,all creatures here 
below; Praise *Him above,  ye heavenly 

                    host;Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
            

  “God Is Here! ”   (Blue Hymnbook)  No.   461           
    

Confession (from BCW) God, in raising Jesus 

from the grave you shattered the power of sin and 

death.  We confess that we often remain captive 

to doubt and fear, bound by ways  That lead to 

death...Forgive us.  Help us to trust Your power 

to change our lives  and make us  new, so  

 we may know  the joy of life abundant  given 

                in Jesus  Christ, our  risen Lord.   
 [silent prayer & reflection; let the Holy Spirit identify any 

                                sin that needs confessing - offer it to God &  

                        let it go]  
                 
          Assurance of Pardon & Gloria Patri 
 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the 
Holy Ghost.  As it was in the beginning, is now, 
and ever shall be, world without end.  

                     Amen. Amen                    
                             (Blue Hymnal No. 579) 

  
                                



“God is Here!”   Fred Pratt Greeen 

1 

God is here as we his people 

meet to offer praise and prayer, 

may we find in fuller measure 

what it is in Christ we share. 

Here, as in the world around us, 

all our varied skills and arts 

wait the coming of his Spirit 

into open minds and hearts. 

 

2 

Here are symbols to remind us 

of our lifelong need of grace; 

here are table, font and pulpit; 

here the Word has central place. 

Here in honesty of preaching, 

here in silence, as in speech, 

here in newness and renewal, 

God the Spirit comes to each. 

 

3 

Here our children find a welcome 

in the Shepherd’s flock and fold. 

Here, as bread and wine are taken, 

Christ sustains us, as of old. 

Here the servants of the Servant 

seek in worship to explore 

what it means in daily living 

to believe and to adore. 

 

 

 

 

4 

Lord of all, Church and Kingdom, 

in an age of change and doubt, 

keep us faithful to the Gospel, 

help us work your purpose out. 

Here, in this day’s dedication, 

all we have to give, receive: 

we, who cannot live without you, 

we adore you! We believe! 

 

“It Is Well With My Soul”    Horatio G. Spafford 

1. When peace, like a river, attendeth my way, 
When sorrows like sea billows roll; 
Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to say, 
It is well, it is well with my soul. 

o Refrain: 
It is well with my soul, 
It is well, it is well with my soul. 

2. Though Satan should buffet, though trials should come, 
Let this blest assurance control, 
That Christ hath regarded my helpless estate, 
And hath shed His own blood for my soul. 

3. My sin—oh, the bliss of this glorious thought!— 
My sin, not in part but the whole, 
Is nailed to the cross, and I bear it no more, 
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul! 

4. And Lord, haste the day when the faith shall be sight, 
The clouds be rolled back as a scroll; 
The trump shall resound, and the Lord shall descend, 
Even so, it is well with my soul. 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

         


